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Various drinks were offered to die guests; pretty geishas were at
their service; the merriment was kept up in the liveliest fashion until
the company adjourned to watch the actors on the temporary stage
in the garden. The Genros left unusually early, but no one missed
them.
When the actors bowed for the last time to the enthusiastic audi-
ence, the moon was already pale, and from afar the crowing of a
cock broke through the sleepy, summer-morning air.
After the other people had left, Saionji persuaded the Cabinet Min-
isters to sit down and drink a little more before they departed.
"Gentlemen," the Premier said slowly, "I intended to report to you
tomorrow, but I want to tell you now that I had to make a rather sad
decision this afternoon—" The Ministers pricked up their ears. "I shall
resign from the Premiership—"
"What!" the men were startled. But no one dared to speak again for
some time.
Then Home Minister Kara, breathing audibly, mumbled to him-
self: "Why should we retire? The people have just given us an indis-
putable mandate by electing an absolute Seiyukai majority to the
Lower House of the Imperial Diet."
He raised his dreamy eyes to the Premier and asked: "Chief, may
Matsuda-san and I be allowed to hear the reasons for your sudden
decision?"
"As I see it, the country needs different national policies, which
should be formulated and executed by another Cabinet. We have re-
mained in power much longer than the average Administration—which
was about a year and a half."
"We don't mean to dispute your decision, Monsieur, but what has
led you to decide so abruptly? To my mind, the only people who can
shake your confidence and threaten your future are the Genros. I
noticed that they did not enjoy the evening here tonight, but why-?"
Matsuda saw that the Premier was not willing to elaborate, but the
aggressive Hara was still inquisitive: "Is it our tolerance towards the
Socialists?"
At that moment they saw a glint in the Premier's steady brown
eyes.
"You have added another star to your brilliant political skies, Genrq
Ito," Saionji said.
"It's great to be at home, Saionji-san, after my long absence. I went

